
PHOTO FICTION 

24 EXCITING NEW PHOTOS 









./ t ;• 












■BOUND" 


SUBSCRIPTION INFORMATION 

Bound is not published on a precise timetable, but our readers 
can expect a new issue to be out about every six weeks. 

Subscriptions may be paid in advance for I, 2, 3, or 4 issues. The 
price is $5.00 per copy, which includes prepaid first class postage to 
any address in the world. 

Subscriptions may be paid by cash, check, or money order. 

We welcome all views and shades of opinion. In addition to letters, 
we are most happy to receive essays and articles, interesting n.ews 
chppinqs and appropriate references for our feature columns. And 
while we specially appreciate receiving good clean photos for publi¬ 
cation, we must request a "release for publication" form signed by the 
norson or persons appearing in the picture. We will send a standard 
release form on request. A release form is not necessary when sending 
in either pictures from old, out of print magazines or your own sketches. 
All pictures will be returned if requested although we cannot assume 
any liability for possible loss or damage to material sent to us. 

Those of our readers who would like'to send us some of their 
ideas, experiences or problems to print in future issues, may write to 
us at our permanent mailing address. 

Be sure of receiving all our bulletins. Just fill out the coupon 
below and mail to: Satellite Publishing Co. 74 Montgomery St., Jersey 
City 2, New Jersey. 

SATELLITE PUBLISHING CO.. 74 MONTGOMERY ST. 

JERSEY CITY 2, NEW JERSEY 


Gentlemen: 

Kindly place my name on your mailing list to receive all of your 
bulletins, etc. 


Address- 

City and State 






SATELLITE PUBLISHING CO 























BATTLING WAR BRIDES 


All things considered, it always amazed people 
that Hilda and Claudette were room-mates. About the 
only things that the two girls had in common were that 
they were both foreign-born, they both were very attrac¬ 
tive to men, and they both had aggressive dispositions 
with quick flaring tempers. 

Hilda had been born and raised in Denmark, which 
accounted for her blonde Scandanavian beauty and her 
noticeable Teutonic accent when she spoke English, as 
she always did nowadays. In her teens Hilda had run away 
from home and headed for West Germany, for everyone 
knew that there were literally thousands of handsome rich 
young American soldiers there, all willing and able to 
marry attractive European girls and take them back home 
to America, the land where anything and everything were 
possible. Sure enough, within the first couple of months, 
Hilda had caught and married a young handsome G.L , and 
a few months later went back to America with him. The 
novelty of marriage with its approved physical intimacies, 
wore off for Hilda before the novelty and exc itement of 
living in New York did. B efore she had been married a 
year, the beautiful blonde had learned that she had much 
more to offer to any man than they had to offer her. Ex¬ 
cept money. And since her G.I. husband was not as rich 
as she had originally hoped, Hilda began to look around 
calculatingly for new worlds to conquer. In all the obvious 
feminine ways she had what every man wanted, so she re¬ 
solved to cash in on her assets while she could. There 
were bigger and better and richer fish in the sea for her 
to catch than the specimen she had caught on her first try. 


It took some time for Hilda to make herself so un¬ 
attainable and objectionable to her husband that he wanted 
a divorce, but all during that time she had been learning 
her way around and making acquaintances in New York who 
would be useful to her later. Among these new friends 










was Claudette, a vivacious and shapely French girl who 
had also married an American soldier for the purpose 
of getting ito the fabled shores of America. Claudette 
was different from Hilda only in that it was not wholly 
her fault that her G. I. war-bride marriage had gone on 
the rocks. Her husband had never adjusted to the com¬ 
petitive pace of successful civilian life after several form¬ 
ative years of loafing in the Army. When he could not or 
would not support her, Claudette got her divorce and set 
off on her own to make the most of exciting life in America. 
Her face and body were perfect for helping her advancement, 
and she was anxious to cash in on what the boys wanted 
while she was still young and beautiful. 

These two girls drifted into sharing an apartment and 
they hit it off fairly well together at first, for their specific 
interests did not happen to conflict. Their hours and pat¬ 
terns of living did not conflict and they were sufficiently of 
a size so that they could trade and borrow clothes backand 
forth to the mutual advantage of both of them. And the 
funny thing was that they had both been dating the same wild 
and wealthy young playboy, Marty, for a couple of months 
before they discovered this obvious source of conflict 
and competition . Marty knew that Hflda and Claudette 
were room-mates, a nd succeeded in keeping both girls 
ignorant of the fact that he was dating both of them for a 
surprisingly long time. But when they did make this horr¬ 
ible discovery, the spilt really hit the fan. 

It was Claudette who first found out that she and her 
gorgeous blonde room-mate were direct rivals for the 
time, money, and affections of Marty Blake. At first she 
was horrified and angry, but ' soon she decided to take full¬ 
est advantage of her prior knowledge. When Hilda got home 
that afternoon after a shopping tour to acquire seductive 
costumes to entrap the man she was after, Claudette waited 
till the blonde was relaxed and stretched out on her bed. 

Then the glamorous brunette pounced. 




With a vicious sweep of her hand, Claudette dragged 
Hilda's skirt well up above her victim's hips, exposing 
warm, smoothly curved areas of feminine flesh on thighs 
and buttocks. Then with all the venom and anger of her 
aggressive nature, Claudette began to spank her former 
friend with all the power of her arjn and hand onto the 
revealed tender tissues. Hilda squirmed and squealed 
and writhed at this unexpected attack, but the brunette 
was not to be mollified. No matter how Hilda tried to 
avoid the attack , Claudette's hand continued to spank her 
rival where it would do the most good in showing her disa¬ 
pproval and annoyance. 

When at last Claudette ceased her spanking punish¬ 
ment, Hilda was able to discover what had brought on the 
attack. Both girls stripped off their dresses and sat down 
together on the bed to discuss their problem and how they 
could best handle it to their mutual advantage. Claudette 
admired a fanoey circular garter which Hilda was wearing, 
until she discovered that it was a present from their common 
boy-friend, Marty. Then the brunette continued talking am¬ 
icably with Hilda and caressed her smooth body in an effort 
to allay the blonde's suspcions and discover how things 
really stood with Marty. The two girls devoyed considerable 
time to mutual admiration of their lush young feminine charms 
as they talked and admired each cither on the bed, each girl 
exploring the other to discover what Marty found so att¬ 
ractive in her rival for his attentions. 

Presently, Hilda started to unhook Claudette's de¬ 
lightfully filled brassiere, but before the dainty garment 
could be completely removed, Claudette objected and be¬ 
gan actively admiring and exploring the long curvaceous 
limbs of the blonde, as they relaxed together on the bed. 

Then it was Hilda's turn to explore the glamorous length 
of the brunette's exposed legs. 










Such actions were bound to result in further violence 
between the girls, and soon they were wrestling and fighting 
intimately together, half in fun and half in jealous competitive 
anger. By the time that they retired for the night, they were 
both seemingly the best of friends, but really each was deter¬ 
mined to win over the other at all costs in order to catch Marty 
Blake. 

The next afternoon Claudette caught Hilda napping on her 
bed in brief white panties and bra, and took full advantage of 
her room-mate's momentary helplessness. When Hilda finally 
awoke, she found herself trussed into a spread-eagle pose, 
her wrists and ankles tied securely out to the four corners of 
the bed, unable to move or free herself. And it added to her 
predicament to know that Claudette spent the evening enjoying 
a date with Marty, while she, Hilda writhed in torment on 
the bed at home. 

But Hilda's revenge was quick and sweet, for while 
Claudette was preparing for her date the following evening, 
Hilda caught her unaware and soon had her helplessly bound 
to a chair. The blonde spent several hours of pleasure in 
Marty's company while Claudette was struggling to free her¬ 
self from entangling ropes. 

The internecine war between the girls was now out in the 
open and admitted by both, and at every opportunity they 
tangled in belligerent physical combat. They were very even¬ 
ly matched in athletic prowess, so that their battles were vio¬ 
lent. One time one of the rivals would gain the upper hand 
and be able to give a vigorous spanking to her victim, and the 
next time it would be the other girl whose hips and buttocks 
received the stinging, smarting Hand blows in punishment. 

Even though their girlish modesty was protected at all times 
by their bras and panties, the positions into which their 
struggles forced them were sadly lacking in maidenly dignity 
and restraint, and the spankings were administered by both 
on the tenderest feminine areas. 
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Meanwhile, Marty Blake was unaware that the girls 
knew of his perfidy in dating both room-mates. He only 
knew that he would have a date with one or another of the 
two lovely girls almost every evening, whichever one went 
out with him would offer some excuse for the absence of the 
other girl. Sometimes Claudette would enjoy his company 
after leaving Hilda securely tied up, her wrists and ankles 
tied together. The next time it might be Hilda who went out 
to a part with the playboy while Claudette stayed home, trussed 
to her bed after losing a fight and being thoroughly spanked 
with a riding quirt so that her hips, thighs, and buttocks were 
striped and hotly sore as the result of losing the latest 
skirmish in their perpetual war for his attentions. 

No matter where he took whichever girl happened to be 
with him, Marty was never able to get a satisfactory ex¬ 
planation from her as to where her room-mate was that parti¬ 
cular eveing. The answeres he received to his subtly probing 
questions were so vague and evasive the eventually Marty began 
to realize that the situation was getting out of control. His 
trick of dating both room-mates and tryingto keep it a secret 
from them was not working out. He continued to see both of 
them, but he never could be sure which one on any given even¬ 
ing. They had caught on to his double-dealing with them, 
but he had not figured out how they were handling the problem 
between themselves. But Marty was equally willing to date 
eighter one of them, and was greatly pleased that they were 
obviously competing between themselves for his attention, 
affection, and company. 

What neither girl realized was that he had no intention 
of getting serious in any way with either of them. He was glad 
to enjoy them, one or the other, almost every eveing, but he 
did not consider marrying or even supporting either of them 
on any kind of a permanent basis. Let them fight over him, he 
figured, not knowing that they were literally doing just that. 
They both could not win, and were both sure to lose if they 
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were looking for a husband or any other full-time arrange¬ 
ment. 

Because of her greater experienc e in dealing with 
predatory males, Hilda finally came to realize that she was 
playing a losing game in trying to trap Marty into a relation¬ 
ship that would be really worthwhile. Worthwhile to Hilda, 
that is. Claudette was still actively engaged in their femin¬ 
ine feud, in the fervent hope of getting herself a permanent 
male companion who could and would launch her into the 
big-time of glamorous cafe-society in America. 

One eveing during their almost daily brawl over which 
girl was to enjoy the date that night, Claudette won the battle 
and ended up tying Hilda by wrists and ankles to a heavy 
chair, in much the same pose which had been forced upon 
her not long before. The blonde was held wide-spread and 
helpless in a most strained and undignified position, unable 
even to get off the chair where she was bound. Now Claudette 
by spanking tried to make her defeated adversary admit total 
defeat and give up trying to catch Marty. Just be fore she left 
their shared apartment to meet Marty, Claudette resolved to 
subject Hilda to such strenuous torment during the eveing that 
the battle between them would be permanently and finally ended. 
Only in this way could the rivalry be settled once and for all. 
And with Hilda completely eliminated from the contest, Claudette 
would have a better chanc e of getting what she wanted. 

With this in mind, Claudette changed her mind at the last 
moment as to the type of punishment and bondage which Hilda 
would have to endure for the many hours while Marty was enter¬ 
taining Claudette. The brunette dragged her enemy into the 
bedroom and used a set of double manacles which she had 
borrowed to completely imprison Hilda on the bed in a terribly 
strained and immodest pose. The Blonde's wrists were held 
apart over her head and fastened to the head-board. Her ankles 
were also securely fettered and strained up over her head as 











she lay on her back, and then her legs were bound in 
this grotesque pose. Wide tapes encased her thighs 
and most of her hips to hold them immovable. A ball- 
gag was thrust into her mouth so that her wails of angu¬ 
ish would not disturb the neighbors and bring assistance 
or release. This prolonged tension-torment would make 
Hilda give up all hope of success and leave the field free 
for Claudette to operate without interference. 

What the vindictive brunette did not know was that 
Marty Blake had become inordinately curious as to what 
was going on with his two girl-friends. Also he was be¬ 
coming angry at being kept waiting by whichever girl was 
going to date him that night. Instead of waiting calmly 
in his car downstairs outside their apartment, as usual, 
he entered the building and sought out their quarters. In 
her haste to complete the bizarre bondage of Hilda, Claudette 
had left the door to the apartment unlocked while she added 
the final touches to Hilda's dilemma. Marty silently entered 
and saw what was happening. Then the whole deal began to 
make sense to him. 

He was both please d and appalled at the realization of 
the extent of their feud. He knew that he didn't really want 
either of them enough for them to go to such extremes over 
him. Immediately it became obvious that there was only one 
way to put an effective stop to this bizarre* and useless rival¬ 
ry. They could not both win. Neither one could win. So 
they both had to lose. And no better time to prove this than 
right now. 

Before Claudette knew what was happening, she had 
been thrown onto the other twin bed and her dress stripped 
off so that she was wearing only her glamorous but pro¬ 
tective undies andbra and panties. Under the deft and power¬ 
ful ministrations of Marty's hands, the brunette soon found 









herself helplessly bound on the other bed. But she was not 
alone. Marty cleverly bound the two girls together so that 
they would share a mutual bondage, even as they had tried 
to share his attentions. 

With strong ropes and Claudette's manacles he trussed 
them together and to the beds. He had no interest or desire 
to take advantage of their helplessness, and each was chaper¬ 
one for the other in their combined plight under his domin¬ 
ation. At last he looked down at his exotic handiwork, as 
the two girls lay spread and defenseless, each on her bed, 
and unable to free herself or her rival. 

Then with calm indifference Marty explained that he was 
through with both of them, for he resented being the prize for 
which they had been contending in such a bizarre rivalry. 

Then he quietly left the apartment, for he knew that both Hilda 
and Claudette would be very busy for the rest of the night, 
freeing themselves from the bondage he had imposed on the 
two war-brides who had tried too hard to catch an American 
husband. 


THE END 
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There are Seight sets of "Fighting-girl" photos in series "C" at $2. 00 per set, or all eight sets 
(64) photos for the SPECIAL TEMPORARY PRICE of $14. 00 postpaid. * 
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i: C-9, C-10, C-ll, C-12, C-13, C-14. C-15, C-16, C-17, G-^, 
:ed: C-i, C-2, C-3, C-4, C-S, C-6, C-7, and C-8, 
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There are TEN (10) sets of series "D" Bondage photos at $3*00 per set or all 10 sets for the ^ 
INTRODUCTORY SPECIAL price of $26.00 postpaid. Photos are 4X5 with 8 photos to a set. 
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The Policy of SATELLITE PUBLISHING CO. will be to utilise only the very best* ' 1 > 
material at their disposal, and obtain the most talented artists and writers in their respective ' < 
fields. We will endeavor to improve our literature as each new bulletin is released! 


















